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CHAPTER Xi1V-—Continued.
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T “We've been talking ahout food™

: Lealie Branch advised his communding

willcer, "Miss Kyvnns lsn't a burning

patriot like the rest of us, and so of

R ! courne ahe cAn't share onr ravenous ap-

petite for heef cooked and eaten on the
hoot.”

“8o01 Lopez's handsome face cloud-
ad. “You ure hungry, thea?"

Norine confessed that she was, *T'm
atarving 1" sald she. “1 haven't had a
decent meal for a week "

“God be praised | T know where there
is a goat, not two leagues away |* sald
the colonel,

“But I don't want a goat,” Norine
ecomplained. “I want—well, plckles,
and jam, and sardives, snd—enndy,
#nd=—tooth-powder! Renl boarding-
i Bouse luxuries. T'd Just like to rob

1 store.”
ml-opﬂ furrowed his brows ahd lost
bimself in thought. Later, while the
others were talking, he drew Ramos
. aslde amd for a while they kept thelr

- heads together; then they invited Jud-
#on to join thelr counell,

When O'Rellly Jolned Judson  for
supper the latter met him with's broad
. grinon his face, “Well," eald he, “You
! ean get rendy to saddle up when the
moon rises."

"What do yru mean?”

“Thé& colonel took Miss Evans at her
f ‘word. We're golng to rald Ban Antonlo

" de los Banor-+two hundred of us—to
- iget her some plekles, and Jsm, and
‘candy, and tooth-powder,”

' - . L] L L L] L]

Certaln Mstorlea of the Cobhan War

for Independence speak of “The Bat-
e of Ban Antonlo de los Banos” It

Ha quite a stirring to read and It
¢ but one fault, &
ot uncommon in

story
fault, by the way,
historles—It 1s main-

~  |vonnected with this story, it Is, per
worth relatlng, '
R Lopez and his troop spproached the
ftown !n the enrly morning. As they
,_ for the attnck the colonel Is-
ML ‘private instroctions to certaln
. wembera of his commeand.
~ “O'Retlly, you and Senor Branch will
d ieniter one grocery store ufter anothor,
8 You will purchase that Jam, those war-
75l and whatever else you think

thelr heavy wooden shut-
undred ragged horsemen
down the streets,
There followed a typleal Coban en-
gemeat—ten shoutsa to one shot,
-3. ete was & muad charge on the heels
O
of rifles, cheers, cries, shrieks
defiance and for-flung lm?lu direct-
fortlnas,
O'Rellly, with Braoch and Jacket
his heels, whirled his horse
first bodega he came to, The
mtore was mtochked with genoral mer-
chandise, but s owner, evidently a
not

As the three horsemen
‘In at the front he went
out at the renr, apd, although
ealled renssuringly atter him,
answer wis the slamming of a

seurrying populace, a scattering.

tarry to set m price’

v | to the fide from ona port; then It was

b

tunity for loot' Jacket’'s soul flamed
snvagely and he swept the sheives bare
a8 he went.
“Hey, Leslie ! Get something to carry
this stuff in,” O'Relily directed over
his shoulder.
Spurred by O'Rellly’s tone and by &
lively ratfle of rifle-shots outside, Les-
He disappenred into the Hving-quarters
at the back of the store, A moment
Inter he emerged with a huge arnmnful
of bedclothes, evidently snatched at
random. Tralling behind him, like a
bridal vell, was a mosquito-net, which
in his haste ha had torn from its fas-
tenings. .
“I guess this is poor!"™ he exulted,
“Bedding: Plllows! Moaquito-net! T
sleep comfigtable after this"
Dumplog &8 burden of sheets, blank-
ste, nnd brilllyntly eolored cotton quilts
upon the floor, Branch selected two of
the stoutest ane begnan to knot the cor-
ners together,
He had scarcely finlshed when Jud-
son reined in at the door and called to
O'Rellly: “"We've claaned out the drug
store. Better got a wove on you, for
we may huve to run auy minute, I've
Just heard about some Oaban prisoners
In the ealaboose, OGimme 8 hand and
we'll let 'em out."
Sharing in the general consterna-
tion at the attack, the jail guards had
disappeared, leaving Lopez’ men free
to break into the prison, When O'Rell-
Iy Joined them the work was well un-
dor way. Belzlng whatever imploments
they canld find, Judson and O'Rellly
swent from cell to cell, battering, pry-
ing, smashing, leaving their comrades
to rescue the inmates. Whily the
Amerieans smashed lock after loek,
thelr comrades dragged the astonighed
Inmates from thelr kennels, hustied
them Into the street, and took them up
behind thelr saddies, )
The rald was over, “retrent” was
sounding, when Judson and O'Rellly
ran out uf the prison, remounted, and
Jolned thelr comrades, s who wera
streaming back toward the plaza. .
Colonel Lopes galloped up to Inquire,
ﬂouﬂr, “Did you find those eatables,

¥Yos, gir, and a lot more.”
“Good! But I falled. Pleklea?
Carnmba! Noboedy here ever heard of
onel"

“DId we lose any; men?' Judson
askod. ’

“Not one. But Ramps was badly
out”,

“S80? Then he got to close quarters
with some Spaniard?

“Oh no!"™ The colonel grinned.

\.

YHe

wis In too great a huwrry and broke
open a show-ense with his fist.”

The retreating Cubans still maln-
tained thelr uproar, discharging their
rifiés Into the alr, shrieking deflance at
thelr {uvisible foes, and volelng insult-

O'Rellly, among the last to cross the
| zone of fire, was Just congratulnting
Imuelf upon the fortunate outcome of
the skirmish when he saw Colonel Lo
pex ride to the erest of & knoll, rise In
his stirrups and, lifting his cupped
hands to hig lips, direct a loud shout
back townrd the town, Lopex was fol-
lowed by severnl of his men, who llke-
wise begnn to yell and to wave their
arms excitedly.
Johnnle turned to discover that Les
lle Branch had lagged for behind, and
now, as if to cap his fantastie perform-
ances, had dismounted and was de-
scending the river bank to a place
where n large washiog had been spread
upon the stones to dry. He was quite
exposed, and a spitefal crackle from the
nenrest blockhouse showed that the
Epaniards were determined to bring
him down. Mauser buollets ricotheted
among the rocks—even from this dis-
tance thelr sharp explosions were andl-
ble—others broke the surfaée of the
stream into little geysers, as if a school
of fish were leaping. .
When Johnnie looked on in breath-
less npprehenslion Branch appropriated
severnl sults that promised to it him;
then he elimbed up the bank, remonnt-
ed his horse, and ambled slowly out of
range.
Now this was precisely the sort of
herebralned exploit which delights a
Cuban  audience, When Leslle re-
Jjolned his comrades, therefore, he was
greeted with shouts and cheers,
“Caramba! He would risk his life
for a clean shirt. « There's a fel-
low for yon! He enjoys the hum of
these Spanish bees! . . Bravo!
Tell us what the bullets sald to you,"
they erigd. crowding around him in an
admiring elircle,
O'Rellly, unable to contain himself,
burst forth o n rage: “Lopes ought to
court-martial youn."
Infuriated, he rode over to where
Captain Judsen was engaged in mak-
Ing a_ ltter upon which to earry the
slek . prisoner they had rescued from
the jull., *This chap here 1s all In"
sald Judson,
ing to get him through”
Following Judson's glance, O'Rellly
beheld an emncinted fignre lylng In the
ghade of a nearby®guave bush. The

wns
month's beard; a palr of restlesa eyes
stared unblinkingly @t the brazen sky.
His lips were moving; from them (s
sued a stéady petter of words, but oth-
erwise he showed no sign of life,

“You said he was starving."” Johnnle
dismounted and lent. Judson a hand
with his task,

“That's what 1 thought at first, but
he's sick, I suppose It's that Infernal
dungoon fever. We can swing him be-
tween our horses, and—" )
Judson looked up to discover thal
Johnnie was polsed rigidly, his mouth
open, his hands halted In midair, The
sick man's volee had risen, and O'Rell-
ly, with r pecolis® eéxpression of
amazement npon his face, was strain-
ing his eurs ¢o hear what he sald,
“Eh? What's the matter?" Judson
Inquired. f

For a moment O'Rellly remalned
frozen in his attitude, then without a
wbrd he strode to the sofféren He bent
forward, staring Into the wvaeant, up-
turned face., A ¢ry burst from his
throat, a cry that wns Hke a sob, and,
kneeling, he gathered ‘the frall, fllthy
figure into his arms.

“Esteban 1" he cried. “Esteban | This
is O'Rellly, O!Railsye! Don't you know
me? O'Rellly, your friend, your broth-
er! For God's sake; tell me what
they'va done to you! Look at'me, Es-
teban! Look at me! Look st me! Oh,
Esteban 1"

Such eagerness, such thankfulness,
such passionate pity. were In “his
friend's hoarse volcé that Judson drew
closer, He noticed that the falntest
flame of reason flickered for nn Instant
in the sick maun's hollow eyes: then
they hegan to rove again, and-the same
rustling whisper recommenced. O'Rell-
1y held the boy tenderly In his arms;
tears rolled down his cheeks as he Jm-
plored Hstéban to hear and to heed
him,

“Try to hear me! Try!"” Thére was
flerce agony in the cry. “Where Is
Rosa? Rosa? . . . You're
safe now; you can tell me, . .
You're safe with O'Rellly. . . . 1
came back . . . 1 came back for you
and Rosa, . ., . Where la she? .
Is Bhe—dead

Other men were assembling now.
The column was ready to move, but
Judson sigoaled to Colomel Lopes and
made known the ldentity of the sick
stranger, The colonel eame forward

O'Rellly Whirled His Morss Into the
Firet Bodega.

ing Invitations to combat. This ferocity,
however, served only to terrify further
the elvil populstion and to close the
shutters of Ban Antenlo the tighter,
Meanwhile, the loyal troops remainoed
safely In thelr blockhouses, pouring a
steady fire Into the town. Aud desplte
this admirable display of cournge the
visitors showed a deep respect for thelr
enemies’ marksmanship, taking advan-
tage of whatever shielter there was.

The ralders hed approanched San 'Ane
tonlo de loy Baros acroks the felds at
the rear, sut Nolonel Lopez led thelr
retreat by way of the comino real
which followed the river bank, This
road for p short distance was exposed

swiftly and Inld o hand upon O'Rell-
‘| ly's shoulder, saying:

“801 You were right, after all. Es-
teban Varouna didn't die, God must

I'm lnte again, T'm always Just a lttle

“I'm afrald we aren't go-

man wis elad o fithy rags, bis face |
dirty and overgrown with al*

bit too late. He'll die before he can
tell me—"
“Walt! Take hold of yourself, We'll

do all that can be dons to save him.
Now come, we must be golog, or all
Ban Antonle will be upon us.™

O'Rellly roused, *“Put him In my
arms,” he ordered. “I'll carry him to
enmyp myself.” \

But Lopex shook his head, sa¥ing,
gently: “It's a long maurch, and the
litter would be better for him. Thank
heaven we have an angel of mercy
awnlting us, and she will know how to
make him wall"

When the troop resumed its retreat
BEsteban Varona lay suspended upon a
swinging bed between ORellly and
Judson's horses. Although they car-
ried him nn carefully as they could
throughout that long+hot journey, he
never censed his babbllug and '’ never
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CHAPTER XV,
Norine Takes Charge.
Puing the next few days O'Reilly
had renson to bless the happy chance
which had brought Norine Evans to
Cubn. During/the return journey from
Ban Antonio de lox Banos he had dis-
covercd how renlly 1l Bsteban Varons
was, how weak his hold upon life,
After listenicg to his ravings, O'Reilly
began to fear that the poor fellow's
mind was per-anently affected. It was
an sppallzng possibility, one to which
he could nog reconcile himself. To
think that somewhers lo that fevered
beain was perhaps locked the truth

her wherenbouts, and yet to be unable
t6 wring a2 intelligent sanswer (n &
single question, was Intolerable. The
hours of that ride were among the
longest O'Rellly had ever passed.

Put Norine Evans gave him new
henrt. She took complete charge of
the sick man upon his arrival in camp ;
then In her brisk, mnatter-offact way
she directed O'Rellly to go and get
some much-needed rest. Esteban was
fil, very 1ll, she admitted ; there was no
ecompetent doctor near, and her own
facllities for nursing were primitive
indeed; nevertheless, she expréssed
conlidence that she could cure him,
and reminded O'Rellly that nature has
a bleasod way of bullding up a resist-
ance 1o environment. As a result of
her good cheer O'Rellly managed to
enjoy a night's sleep,

He was up at daylight to offer his
services In earing for Esteban Varena,
but Norine declined them.

“His fever 18 down a Mlttle and he
has tnken some nourishment,” she re

“Embln! This ls O'Relliyl”

ported. “That food you boys risked
your silly Uves for may come in handy,
after all" .

“I dare say he won't be able to talk
to me today?" O'Rellly ventured,

“Not todsy, nor for many days, I'm
afrald.”

“If you don't mind, then, I'l hang
around and listen to what he says'" he
told her, wistfully, “He might drop a
word apout Rosa."

“To bef surk. So far he's scarcely
mentloned her, 1 ean’t understand
much that he says, of course, but Mrs.
Rulg tells me it's all Jumbled and quite
unintelligible,"

-
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It was n balmy, languid morning
ahout two weeks after O'Rellly's re-
turn to the Clty Among the Leaves, In
n hammock swhung between two trees
Estebun Varona lay, listening to the
admonitions of his nurse,

Johnnle O'Rellly had just bade them
both & hearty good morning and now
Norine was saying: "“One hour, no
more, You had a temperature agaln
last nlght, and It came from talking too
much. Remember, it takes me just one
bour to mnke my roundsz, and If you
are not through with your tales of

* | hlood and battle when I get back you'll

have to finlsh them tomorrow.” With

a nod and a smile she left.

As Esteban looked after her his
white teeth gleamed and his hollow
face it up,

“She brings me new life” he told
O'Rellly: “8he is go strong, €0 healthy,
so full of life herself, She ls wonder
ful | When T first saw her bending over
me I thought I was dreaming. Some-
times, #ven yet, I think &he canoot be
real, But she s, eh?

“She I8 quite substantial” O'Rellly

have sent us to San Anh_'mlu to deliver smiled. “All the sick fellows talk as
hlm." you do.”

“He's sick, slok!” O'Rellly sald? | posnan looked up quickly ; his face
huskily, “Those Sponjurds! Look |,  pened. “She—er—aurses others,
what they've done to him.” His volee | 1 a Pm not the only ona?"
chonged. He cried, flercely: “Well, “Well, hardly.” =

There was & brief pause; then Este-

changed.

any news?'
fore long I'm sure.”
this Indy's care,

think=—"

Iy.

word of her.
have te tell me"

everything that bas happened to me”

thplund_b: a bit of rising ground,

nwoke to his surroundings,

killed. That s still g mystery.”

abou' Ross's fate, If not the secret of |

ban shifted his position and his toue
“Tel] me, jhave you heard

“Not yet, but we will hear some be-

“Your falth does as much for me as
But when you go
nway, when 1'm alone, when I begin to

“Don't think too much ; don't permit
yourself to doubt,” O'Rellly said, quick-
“Take my word for tt, Rosa Is alive
and we'll find her somewhere, some-
how, Genéral Gomes will soon have
That's what T've been
waiting for—that and what you might

“You know all that I know now and
“7 don't know how you enme o be in

a coll In 8an Antonlo de les Banos, two
hundred miles from the place you were

= S——
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it 1s very simple, amign, Lot me
wee: 1 had finished telling you abowm
the Aght nt La Joya. I wns telling you
how I fainted. Rome good people found
me a fow hours after I lost consclous-
pess.  They supposed I hnd been ai-
{ncked by guerriline and Jeft for dend,
Finding that I still hud life in me, they
ook me home with them, They were
o'l friends . frow Matsnzas by the
pome of Valdes—cuitured peaple who
had fled the eity andé wers hiding in the
manfgun like the rest of nua”

“Not Valdes, the notary ¥’

“The very same, Alberto Valdes and
hig four daughters,
them to me, Alberto was an old man;
he had hard work to provide food for
hix girls. Nevertheless, he refused to
ebandon me. Oh, they were falthful,
pajlent people! You see, T had walked
east Instead of west, and now I was
miles away from home, and the coun-
try between was swarming with Span-
iards who were burning, destroving,
killlng, Youn wouldn't know Matanzas,
O'Rellly. It is a desert.

“T finally became able to drag myself
around the hut,
of sending word to Rosa, and tha un-
certulnty nearly made me crazy. My
clothea had rotted from me; my bones
were jJust under the skin. I must have
been a shocking elght. Then one day
there came a follow travellng east with
messngen for Gomez, He was one of
Lopez' men, and he told me that Lo-
pez had gone to the Rubi Hills with
Maceo, and that there weére none of
oar men left in the provinees, He told
me other things, too, It was from him
that I learned—" ¥stebap Varona's
thin hands clutched the efiges of hin
hammock and he rolled his hrad weak-
ly from side to side. *“It 'wa$ he whe
told me about Rosa. He sald that Cobe
had ravaged the Yumnr! and *hat my
gister—was gone!"

“There, there! We know better now,*
O'Reflly sald, soothingly.

“It was a hideous story, a story of
rape, murder. I wonder that I didan't
go mad. It never occurred to me tc
doubt, dnd as & matter of fact the fel-
low was honest enough; he really be-
Heved what he told me.” After the
mnn had finished I felt the desire to
get away from all T had known and
loved, to leave Matanzas for new fields
and glye what was left of me to the
canse, I was free to enlist, since I
couldn't reach Lopez, and I came to
Join our forces in the Orlent.

“That s how you found me In this
provinee, ILopez’ man never delivered
these dispatches, for we were taken
erosging the trocha—at least - T was
taken, for Pablo was killed. They'd

have made an end of me, too, I dare |

suy, only I was so weak, It /seems a
century since that night. My memory
doesn't serve me very well from that
point, for they jailed me, and I grew
worse, I was out of my head a good
deal."

The two men fell silent for a whila
Esteban lay with c¢losed eyes, exhaust-
ed. O'Rellly gave hlmseif up to frown-
ing thought. His thoughts were not
pleagant; he could not, for the life of
him, belleve in Rosa's safety so (m-
plicitly as he had led Esteban to sup-
pose; hls efforts to cheer the other
had sapped his own supply of hope,
leaving him a prey to black misgivings.
He was glad when Norine Evans' re-
{urn put an end to his speculations.

“Have you harrowed thls poor man's
feellngs sufficiently for once?" she in-
quired of O'Rellly.

“T have, TI'll agree to talk about
nothing unplensant hereafter.”

Esteban turned to his nurse. “There
i# something I want to tell you both."

“Walt untll tomorrow,” Norine ad-
vised,

But he persisted: *No! I must tell
it now., First, however, did either of
youn discoyer an old coln in any of my
pockets—an old Spanish doubloon ¥

“That doubloon agaln!" Norine lift-
ed her hands protestingly, and cast a
meaning look at O'Rellly. “You talked
about nothing else for a whole week.
Let me feel your pulse”™

Esteban surrendered his hand with
susplclons readiness,

“You were flat broke when we got
you," O'Rellly declared.

“Probably. I seem to remember that
somebody stole 1L"

“Doubloons! Plecen of eight! Gold-
en guineas!™ exclnlmed Norloe, “Why
those are pirate coins! They remind
me of Treasure Island; of Long John
Bllver and his wooden leg; of Ben
Gunn and all the rest”

Esteban smiled uncomprehendingly.
“Yen? Well, this has to do with treas-
ure of the Varonas. My father buried
it. He was very rich, yon know, and
he was afrald of the Bpanlards, O"Reil-
ly knows the story."

Johnnie . assented with a grunt
“Sure! I know all about 1t."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Don't Ask Personal Questions.

Never presuwie upon your lotimacy
with another to ask personad ques-
tions, No matter how good friends
two may be, both have certaln mntters
which they prefer to keep to them-
selves, The presumption which, under
the excuse of Intimacy, pushes its way
into the privacles of the spirit Is un-
worthy of you, Respect your friends’
reserves, and Inslst that they shall re
spest yours

“Distnsed Meat"

There I8 2 wide difference In the
terms “diseased neat™ and “meat from
disensed snlmmus” In fresh pork for
Instance, the absence of live trichinae
caynot be gunranteed by the veondor
from any known practical method of
inspection, but If the meat Is properly
cooked any trichinae present are killed
and henee cannot produce disease.

: "

Mindore.
The isiand of Mindora in the Phik
ippines has about 80,700 Inhabitants,
and those Inc¢lude 18,000 Tagalogs,

7,200 Mangaynes and 2000 Visayans

Heaven gulded |

But T had no means,

FOR WOMEN"

What Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Compound Did
For Ohio Woman.
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th ther suff women
at other ering
relief as she did.
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ANTISEPTIC POWDER

THEN HE KICKED HIMSELF
Good Story Told of Retribution That
Was the Lot of English Food
Hoarder,

Haron Reading told in Washington
a story about a food hoarder.

“We punish our food hoarders very
severely,” he sald. “It's nothing un-
usunl to%arrest and fine an English
food hoarder $1,000 for hoarding 30
or 40 pounds of tea or rice.

“Hence the food hoarder s a timld
and jumpy animal. 1 heard the other
day of a Liverpool banker who had
bought and hidden in his office 50
pounds of coecon. He was gloatiog
over this hoard when two policemen
were announced, .

“*One minute,' the food hoarder
gasped. Tell the policemen to walt
oné minute.’

“And then, pale and trembling—
for he thought the policemen had come
to drag him off to jall—rushed among
his staff, distributing the cocon in half-
pound and pound tins.

“When the distribution was finished,
be ordered the policemen to be ad-
mitted,

“And the policemen, bowing and
peraping very humbly, asked him if ho
would be so kind and good as to buy
a ticket for thelr benefit comcert In
the town hall.*

Night Driving in France.

in driving trucks along the roads
leading to the battle front under cover
of darkness headlights capnot be used,
else all concealment would be destroy-
ed. To enabls the drivers to keep in
the road rows of posts are sot along
the roadside, These are three feet
high and painted white. They are vis-
ible even on the darkest night.—New
Orleans Times-Plenyune.

A ferwer's harvest lasts until
suummer hoarders depart.
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Cultivate the habit of meeting folks
with o show of friendliness,
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